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CHAPTER IX.

DY applied the mateh to a
candle. Howe and Plerce
wera sitting up In thelr re-
spective bunks, blinking at
the light. For a moment no
ons spoke. Then Phillp found his
tongue, and, while he dabbed at his
bleeding nose with u rag that had
onos bean a handkerchief, broke into
veluble expinnation,

"acre! Dat feller he's heet lak
ohe keekin' hoss!" he lamented. “Ah
wake up, w'ile ago, an' tink Ah hear
som' nolse. Ah lla'n. Bimoby Ah hear
somet'ing go rub, rub, on dat ween-
dow, Bhe's too dark for see 't all, So
AR geotl up an' sacak 'cross for dees
weandow, tinkin', maybe so, de dam’
dog abe's reach up for chew de hide.
Wen Ah'm right by ect Ah mak’ out
somebody, Ah tink. Ah ask w'at sva
up. Ha dgn' say nossing, an' Ah
reach out for touch heein for see w'at
he ees—an' by Gar, he's haul off an'
beet me—bing! Ah grab hesm an'
holler for strike a light, but he's shak'
me looss an' heot e some  more—
Haolee Mothaire, but dat man he's
strong lak bear! Al'm fall lak’ Ab
bea heet weet ax, an' Ah hear heem
#° troo de weendow—resp! Bhe's all
happen lak one-twosU'ree, an' den he's
pone.”

“Good Lord, Hedrick!” Howe mut-
tered aghast. “"We've got to hedadd hiun
off. I never dredamed a tenderfoot like
Deyle would strike out alone, If he
geta through"—

“Oh, | understand,” 1 interrupted
tartly, struggling into my cluthes, “If
he gots cut he'll have a tale that will
vertainly aatomish the natives, aod it

wiil be mostly your own fault,”
“He'll have a sweel thine gelling
aaywhere before  daylight,”  Sandy
remarked. “Aud by the same token
there aln't miuch use in us lookin® fog
Bim befors then”
I recognized the foree of Bandy's
abservition, but | couldn't st quiet,
It had oome to bhe o sort of & porsonal
saue Between Doyle and myself, and
1t went against my grain to think of
Bl sl pping away o Pollock with lis
sordid tale, after | had shown iy
hand and practically thrown down
the gauntlet,  Howe, for the fest
tine since Chub arrived on the scene,
seamed to realize just wiat it meant
o himsolf and Jean, und flung on his
olothea cxcitedly. .
Outside the Jark was equunl to the
of blackness Lhut came down
on ptin the time of Moses, It was
Nke bedng In o huge collar,  Clowds,
plled layer on layer and hanging low,
shut away the stars, The gloomy
wooda and the lowering sky melted to-
, but where (in that ebon cenopy
the Hne of their mecting no man

ﬂ%‘ an well have been blind-

i}

for all we could ses, and there
was nothing to hear but the murmur
of the wind-rocked trees and the
growl of dogs disturbed at an unas
oustoined hour. A very few minutes
drove home to me the convietion that
we could do nothing il dawn, so we
@ave up and went back to whera the
ocabin light winked Mke a firefly In the

Sandy and I squatted togellier on
and tried 10 figure what Chub
be apt to do, Bundy maintained
that he had no choiow but to gu back
way he had come. Holng what
tormad a pligrim, he wasn't
Mkaly to attempt bluzing a trafl of his
across seven hundred miles of
maok wilderness. He had taken his
mix-ghooter und the clothes he stood
tn when he cume (o comp but no grub
or blankets that we coull discover,
20 it seemoed an (F scll-proservie.
would drive him into Foot Heso.
when he got that far, He hadn'y

tted any orime that he should
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“Foller thia creek to the like, an’
the lake =hore to the mouth uh
ve River, an’' youwll get him sure,”
y declared. “He's goin' thal way
Pecause he don't know thiw woods welll
anough to sirike through ‘em, An
e a cineh he am’'t guin' to tramp
hers (o the river mouth s Cast

we can't et whead uh Mm”

At dawn we lugeed a4 canoe ta the
greek, stockeod 11 with fouid Tor a week,
and Sandy, Howe and wyseil em-
Darkoed Haowe valupteered. 1 didn't
want b, for we wele tavelling
Laght, and the vitcome of aur expedi-
dan war extivoly doubtful, Howe
wds o no shope for a0 chase  that
mleht 1oy i sl of ablesboalied mien,

Bu: he would net be denied, And
deep down In my heart | drended
what might bogeen wiille we Were
gone, f he vers deft in eamp with
Jeun, . Podox, perlinps, to may |
didn - v Wi wloneg and hoated o

leave I o bebibad, yot thiat s liew
i

(1) i gyt iy, the slim ¢ | i
nt eninesd Chub W that far-flung
nre ] gt womde ol great
Vs 1 \ | 1 'h necekie In
ne FRi=vE W o jrlay (H ]
1l (T t tokh wondd e (f
Chitle s vl =gl he
wou'ud Lt [ w0 T in
donly [ i " Kut wi of
(1 1 S SR | vio us prouf of hia
O T TERRLATY

Wit 1w f o tothe puailitlen——
Wow « b oot aftel

firei ' e opnue  fled
Aaw st e i unted  deer.
Onee ¢ ¢ 'y pluee where the
chan.ar i oo floor of sand
batwecn  tuo b walled ¢'iffs
hundred e il and Sandy
soout el Lo il P vl ot lawt
polnted trogpmphoantly  to  the fresh
pint of broad-valod hunting - hoot se—
feh *hnb had worn,

M knowed he had to leave Ial; t‘rm‘k

& place lke this if he went down
t oreek,” Sandy asaid, when he
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stepped back Into the canoe, “Tl
bet we aln't far behind him. Only
'm nfradd he'll see us first, an' take
to the brush, We might miss him
that way."

Fuarther down—eight or ten milea
from camp, | Judged—we  bBumped
into . new phase of the situation,
We slid around one of the innumer-
Able crooked turns of the creek, and
an we hugeed the north bank a mark
In the water's edge made me enll
sharply to Handy. Our momentum
carried us past, but we turned back.
It was worth while, though, 1 had
read the wsign aright—the familinr
line of footprints and the V.shaped
groove that betokens the launching
of a boat If It be other than a canoe
or flat-bottomed bateau.

“Now this here's mighty peculiar,”
Bandy remarked, after o quiok glance,
“Wait a minute tiil I come back”
And he walked upstream.

Presently he disappeared around
the bend, and a few minutes later
called me from somewhers In the
timber. 1 plunged into the brush and,
Fulded by his volee, found him sur-
voying a cleared place a hundred
yards or mo back from the creck.
There was little to distinguish It
from any other abandoned camp-

ound, exeept that it had evidently
een  occupled for o considerable
length of time: the ltter and the
foot-worn spots bore witness to that.
Nor had it been long vacated,

"Well, sir,” Bandy vouchsafed in
moditative manner, “I'll be hanged If
1 don't belleve that feller has made
connections  with his  own bunch
again.™

"Why?' 1 aaked. It secomed o very
unlikely thing: but then, the North
in a plaee of unlikely happenings,

“Well, because thero's just  the
right number uh men, for one thing™
he argued. “An' 1 could stand here
an' give forty other rousons why |t
aln't Hkely 1o be anybody elee, Course,
they might all be wrong. Hut tlus
camp wan mude wbout the right time
Whoever wos hore Jjust lald around
takin' Nfe cusy, an® the minute Mr,
Man shows up they move out. An'
finally, they had the place marked for
him. He guit the creek by a big,
sharp-pointed rock that's a pretty
good mark itself, and there was a
atick stuck in the mud beside it. He
pulled up the wtlek an® hit straight
through the brush fur this camp. So
thera yuh nre™

“We'll have our work cut out for
us Af you're right” 1 predictod,

“1 wuess 80" Sandy rephied inoa
mitter-of-fuct  way, “We'll  sure
have ty #plit the wator wide open to
overhaul ‘em==but they won't be half
ad hard to find as a lone man”

Sandy was right. Chub had re-
Joinad him own guldes, The where-
fore of thelr tadthfulness, after shoot-
ing a hole In his leg, wis mude clear
to us later. When we struck Fort
Hesolution, withomt a glimpse of
them or a trace of thelr poassing,
Henvl Paleau put the seal of cer-
tisknty on Bandy's conjecture Nt
aver four hours ahbead of us, Heori
declared, Chuab and his outft had
swept into the mouth of the Slave
and forged south like men In great
haste. e knew the boats, for he
had seon them at the post, nosing out
our tradl, in early June; and further,
Pete La Frombois had waved a Jdrip
ping paddle at him as hs watched
them from the bank. S0 we took tall
from MacDonough In the shagpe of
anvil@er suck of Nour, o few pounds
of pemmican, amd a Httlse more ten,
and doggedly gripped the pnddies
agadn, At jeast wo were holding our
own.  And two hundred miles up the
Slave, Five Portages would dellver
them Into our hands uniess they
took to the woods at our approach,

Thera would probably be a ruction.
Chub, [ began to perccive, merited
the name for bulldog determination
that he had earned on the Pacifie
Hlope, It was hardly possible that
he'd fall to ahow Nghit. Hut ' gone
oo fur to stop halfway now, and
when | mentivoned to Sandy that thers
was apt to ba more or less exelle-
ment befora us, he merely shrugged
his shoulders; a0 I toolk It that he
wus with me to the fnish.

Howa by this time bhad relapsed
jnto his habitual suilenness. [ hegan
to wish 1'd left him at Fort Hoso-
Jution, He sat amldahips, humped
over a paddle that half the time
tralled ld‘l,:r In the water. The man
was  really corazed for want  of
morphin: I kot an inkling on that
teip of what Jean had suffered at his
HTTLT LR

Bucking a four-mile eurrent overy
fout of the awy, with little help from
a sull=by renson of winds that per-
mistently blew from wouthern quar=
ters—we hove to at last where tho
Slave foams nolslly over the lower
rapid of Five Portages and begins (s
unhampered flow to the lauke, So far
wo hid falled to come up with Chub,
But, knowing that he must be some-
where on that thirteen-mlle streteh
of broken river, we moved elrcums-
spactly thereafter. It wam up to us
to overtake him boefors he took 1o the
smoath water above, Travelllng withe-
out encuwinbirance other than a rins
and  six-shooter aupiecs, we  could
ionke the upper raptda In davhight
from the tinie we linded.  So we hid
the cunoe and started, Indlann, trap-
pers, fur-hrigndes of the Hudson's
My, the fest of these and other ade
venturing brecds of men in a eentury
or #n of river-travel had scored o
dim pth wlong the Hne of least re-
sivtance: and on thix we shortly de.
serted fool -tirks, new-printed In the
Maft leaf-mold,

It took us Just three hicurs ta cover
the full length of that portage frail
My hearft sank oan we Judked down
the barren Wi that  siopes T Lhe
shor for it seomed theat we had
votne a mite too date Why, T névm
tenrned--and It doesn't matter exdel
that atheewise they counld hnve il
dled pwoy and [&ff La raving on
bank, for my determination tn stan
Chab 't foclude  cold-Blooded
Killbng—tint thele twa honts rode (0
shiv!l wWate' n hundre l r"l'! fpant
And Chal, with ks threa men, stood
by the furthest one wheon we stoppod
oaut nf the sernealy brush amd con
hastenins down o them

Al s, two mien hroke for the other
Want, Bt Sande's alort hraln gkrasped
tha possibiliting of the slhtuation, aned
e Aune o bullet it the sand at thelp

. using his six-shi=tor AH nnn
milght throw 4 stane The  Wiufy
warked They turned tull, and plled
Inte the bonr ot hand As wWe Darn
down on them they shot out intn tha
atream, gathioving way lika an ox-
pross-train,  uniler the ocumulative
push of four paddies

Sandy chueckted as he fiung himself
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and both times [ got awny., Him
or some of his tribe has shot at me
alf & dozen times. It got so | had
1o either get him or quit the couns
try—ar be potted like 4 deer (n the
brush some day when I wasn't lookin',

"No [ staried to hunt him instead
uh Bavin' him hunt me.  Uve follered
him wll suwmmer.  But T ean’t got a
whaek at him, only when it would be
plumb sulclde to try, He's cunnin’,
and wo's his Injuna. A while back his
tribe struck south and pitehed camp
on w fork uh the 'eace, and Frenchy
takos a fow of his men and heads into
Edmonton, 1 simed to round him up
in town. But he got a peep ot me, 1
guean—oh, he's a fox!-——and flew the
coop, Bo to bave o einch if sver |
run onto bim unexpected | ostirs up
thae mounted polles about him Killin®
Peace River Jule that time we all
went after musk-ox, and they swore
me in am & speciel oMeer, and sent o
polceman along to help me take in
the Frenchman, Hut this red.cont
mnnges to break o leg, and [ have
10 leave him at Vermillon. So I'm
campin’ on the Frenchman's  trail
wlone”

“Then they're travelling this way?
I asked, wonderingly.

“Twonty-four hours ahead ub me,”
Buck responded, kicanieally,

"Ia odd,” 1 sald, reflectively, “that
we didn't woo anything of them as we
came up*”

“Nobody meos that  layout when
they're on the move through this
country,” murmured  Huck,  “They
sip through the woods soft-faoted s
RO many mountaln Hoons, and yuh
might pass  them  closs  enough o
apeak amd never hear o sound-—that's
an Injun's way.  Amd this buneh
mght-hnwks |t whoeneyer they come
near Resolution.  They don't bother
MueDopnoush's  distriet muoh,  The
Franchman knows Mae would have
him potted on sight, so hie laya low
himself and makens lus redskins set
mhy till they get on thelr own stamp-
In"<ground north uh the lake”

"Lard," 1 whispered, “1 hops they
steer wide of Churteris Creck on tholr
way, if they beat us that far, That's
where our eamp 48, and there are two
women—hin  wife"—1 motloned to-
wiard Howe—"wnld a half-breod wirl,
We're holding out ot w NHitle open
plavee about twenty-five miles from
the mouth,” 1 went on to give Huck
the reason, In an few words as pos-
alble, why we were in that part of the
country at wll, prevarieasting a bit, of
course, on  Howe's account, uck
wasn't the prying kind, anyway: he
didn't care 1two striows about any
fan's past history, present actions, or
future movements, unless they direet
Iy concorned hiimnelf,

sirong coffee and mome wirined-over
venlson to Al our empty stomachs,
we felt in a better humor,
the cnd of the mewl, plpes, cigaretics
and note-comparing were (he order of
Buck told of linving heard
the popping of gunw, of clonbing up
the hill to where he eonld overtook e
disturbance, and of Anally beholding
me swepl down among the rocks,
“And) he concluded, 1 didn't have

eyes and wondered if the buzzing !n
my ears and the general ache in my
bones had begot s hallucination,
"Hay, how d'yuh feel, old-timer?"
1 heard a voloe that sounded a mile
wbuve my head,
diAn't answer at onee
till the tall poplars beside me should
stop thelr odd dancing.
seemed 1o be at sixes and sevens, The
hlua sky was rippling overhead like
fag something

lightly, It rade high in tha water, i
thung of graceful
swirter craft of the two,
wers druwing up stream, we galned
fronn the moment our boat got under
And the men nhead Knew it

Bored n neat
thin hull & scant
inchos above the
followed near the sama pliies—and an-
other that went o little high, scoring
In its pussage o docp groove in the
I winced at the sting,

You wera aolid any worse than | was,
followa
i
lHitln wild shooting would be a pratty
falr excuse for seeking the protection
Confound them! They
they oould
I muess, and one of

miscaleniat)
‘lrlf'lh'.‘ |'l::5 i sneak out to Clod's country once o

wind-whippel
knew no proper sky would do,
I hal an impulse to grip the whirling
enrth with both hands to keep from
being slung off Into space ke & catn-
One thing only was
clear—mome god of the wouds muast
have pieked Buck Harrison up hy the
napo of the neck and dropped him
down beslde me in my time of need,
How else would he be sitting there,
holding up my throbbing head whils
the world reeled drunkenly under a
fantnstio sky.

the mad whirl
all of a sudden and 1 pereeived that
commotion was wholly

think yuh wns o gone goose,
thime 1 couldn'y
yuh was—between the foam and
rocks yuh was

calf of my log.
and Sandy swors venomously.

“Hold her steady.” he gritted,
that's thelr game we'll play It too. I'll
stop thelr getaway, right hers, It wo
Ko 1o the bottom for i,

Thereafter the wouded valley walls
Mung back the ccho of rupld shooting.
melodramat i

uf your camgp,
pulted stone. Finally 1 did see yuh spinnin®
round and round in o streak uh black
It shot yulh off into an
eddy behind a blg rock amd left yuh
floatin’ face up where | could got to

make ma run,
them mudes o slight
turn another fool

“No, T don't think you will
I¥n't necossary
altogether too bretlliant
fur an investigaior;

A modest reeital,
us that he ran up the papid, Jumped
inoand was swimming beside me when
the "streak uh
me into the eddy.
been watching, and sow Buck's nervy

woeltered in thelr gore, nor was the nir

hiauve been peacefully

black water"
I shiooting ducks \ i

only for the phuat,

Howe told him curtly. wan the

our trouser-logs, and the jeis of water

to tax (“hub
thut spurted through holes below the

nuble errand;
flash In the pan.

By this time the sun was hidden, bake made me uneasy. He wan capa-
and the long twilight wrapped us in ble of anything - an Huck had truly

Sundy and Howe sald, He'd domonstrated thiat in une
miade 4 trip to the boat that Chub's mistakable  fushion:  and  agalnst
crew had abandoned so hustily, and Buck, Howe and myself he nursed &
W most rancorois groadee. Aslde from
The food wnt What b swnd bin  Indian  followers
It woght b able to slead from us, Fran-
wouldn't be right, we decided, to de. Qoid would be Keen to strike a hlow
siroy the food and leave them with for s own personal satisfaction if

Chub would Opportunity araose,

unchanged, impasalve under Ita mask
of solitude; the only atir was in the
Sluve, Isaping swittly over the riffies
and lashing the atolld boulders with
# sullen croon ms It plunged to the

Sandy, by muin strength and nwk-

righted the boat and gotten Howa

I think they realized ns keenly as
they had been swept Into the rapile
eventually, It was near shore, in com-
paratively shallow water
Wl wmashed
than I am taking to tell it
solld ground, &

wholly on which boat woas first dis- u shadowy hagze.

The mynstery
ence was swallowed up In my gind-
NEKK At =#eIing Rim ance more
thera and drink
look up at the sun-
shine, aml It woas good to lay syes
pquare-shouldered,
long-limbed mortal who squatted be-
slde me--it waan't the first
bhad pulled me out of a bad hole.
I can hardly beliave It's
you!" I managed to articulate.
“Sure (t'a me,” he answersd soerl.
ously enough, “‘Is any uh your bones
But yuh shot

have been dead men to sparo on Slve

brought back wlonplng-bag aml

widr of heavy biankels,

in the open, at that short range!

Y1 ogot “ea, | ogot fem!™ Sandy chor-
wnd we suw Chuhb's
crew drop their guns and paddle furl-
ously., hending the boat stralght for
He swung round on his

Kot any trace of e
that 1 would come out
and he deamed |t best to carry the
war to {ts conclusion mod ook for ma

clean air and He had little
nothing but tholr guns.
© il alone now; It wis hard-
he hnd antlelpatod “vou  fellers con't make very good
to times goin' back- not with yvou erip-
Anyway, sinee their pled Hke that, U Bt the river in the
destroyed, marnin® wnd go on to your eamp, My
they weren't likely to try ponetrating thunder! T don't oiach ke the den
our portion of the country a second ub that thers Freonchman takin'
timn; and the grub was thelrs, so we Shoat up that ereck They might
we necded the Soamethmes they hunt around th

yuh was to ba drowned, you'd
deader'n hell long ‘fore I could get 1o
yuh, an' it yuh could get out yourself
thare was no use lettin’ this jusperino
Kot away while 1 come down to sm
how yuh done 11"
Judgment on Sandy's part.
resist taking n

“I told you you'd shuke hands with
haura you got

follow us back.

and grabbed for a npparatus wis

where wa're gittin® to

Now, right at the start, Chub's gun-
nery had punciured our Doat scan-
dalously; so fast did the water well
up tuside thit Howe unid | fell to with
a tomato cun euwch, and between bal-
ing and glancmg whesd and wonders

mddle. *“Loole
§

Moly Hoses! which waas sound
them rapids like & eannon tall’”

Gingerly I moved arns and legs.

IefL It for them.
anketn for that night,
Mid stand guard--to Ace
vanlished quietly
wan rescurd by his guides
of us couldn't

harbored an ache more or [sss Acuts.
From the feel

more than we realizsd,
untll Sundy turpsd on us with
T™hen we longed
shooting falr for the head of the Arst
rapid In the grip of the Llack water,

Oh, well” he peturned careleasly,
I wondered whiy e wos
voyaging nlane on the Blave
miaht s we lay with our fuces to Vhe
atars he told

“Yuh mind that book.nosed Frenel -

Tha BORt was lght—not till I tried to sit up, Then

Heve Lia fortile birnin was aven then
planning the schama that later s to
such dire results
COne eouldn't help n fos)-
lug of admiration fur his dogged per.

things at first,
Bueck rolsed me up and sel my hack
I wan In tha act of
asking him If he knew how the others
when a whoop from

then we might hove got to shore with-

o 1T 1 unswersd, with whnt vm

He rose to his fest ar the sight, phoasis my Fractured ribm wodd por

 With n gusp,
Bodny or two

boat rolled gunwale under, around, and [ saw Sandy and Howe

roma scrambling down the hill drivs

won=nf-n.eun’’
whosa machinations had invalved us
what happened in the next (ew min- i this coll, T eonld have Tiked Chub trivka

the river and the sky hegan another pountty & durn poor

the npturned boat, strugglod futilely played no part In gatting that sliame
things comipletaly,

my sore leg gave bunch of them

Ariftwoml over

ont, then shot ke were atanding ' RBuck Interrupted
throwed enomeh lead into Y
Wm In forty foot b waler
N o sndwdrife

wigglod throueh,

'olock's paper, and (f they
an the trick of & story,
hy his bread and snlt
We considered himsell ta be further
g Pollock's private designs,

“How A4 vou round him
hunded, and what becamo of the regt
turned 1o Sundy

rolled e aver and over and managed, with
o Uttle help, to it up withoat another
nttack of the horrible nnusea that lind
overpowerad me nt first

And when 1I'd got my second wind,
wore, they got
il we poked wlong the river o hun-
dred vards to Buck's camp.
wan quite solieiious,
murvel that u mun
like w dend Axnb
lown o hadf-mile of rapids that bollvd
v buphled an lempestuously as any
witches' caldron, and then be flahed
out of an eddy with nothing but minhos

good doul batter Ve
“l me aeninat o pollshed houliler
Ehe INETENIG puens he'd sure make mie stopoarogd
uf hils bhunch?
: monkin® 1 him hysiness 1o
UM YONNE Krose”

CHAPTER X.

thint pirugee ted

Binee that winter
vl gt a stand on ¢t

hunk ub lead,
o boiet Tetn koep wedriftr

10 tike thelr legs fOr it now, dirned if | 1t

ona that made me slow

I stared up at the blus With a fie goirg and a pot of he addressed himeelf to Chub-— Twice ha's had te rights,

He pinched out bils cigareile very

“vouw've auch a cheorful ouss, 1 guass ‘deliberately. "Yew, | know the rlace."

a e sapd, Inoan undertone, "
all hnow as thero's any reasin to ba
that rumpus your layout pulled off scared,  Frenchy will probably stick
you come to our camp ' the lake shore. But T would hate
Mdn't yuh o
po'A we'd come out an’ take yuh in
isgusted  gilinace
ho admitied

don't

to think uli thot outfit comin® aeross
nny white woman, unless she was
blame well protected,  That Francols
o ack-hearted renegade, and he's
trained that bunch uh saveges not to
averlook s chanees (o rilse particular
hell on short notice,

"They've swtole many o lone trip-
per's outft, amd deft him laid out for
Weops 0 the tall tmber.  Yuh see,
they run wild up here, nnd they don’t
wire o Cuss for anybody so long as
they don't huve to come in and trade
with the Hudson Hay, Frenchy takens

yeur, and peades for ammunition and
what Httle stul? they need, AW long
An he's with ‘em they're Independont

NG
You've g primed for trouble. Pd o move my

enmp to Resalution, if 1 was you—if
vuli alm to winter in the North,

BACIOUR  Charteris ain't safe,”

Buck turned over, and ftor a long
tie 1 lay wondering if, after all, it
had bhoen wWise tao leave Joun and the
others bohind,  The mers knowledge

It wan only a that the Frenchiman was alive und at

his ald tricka in the vieinity of Slave

“Hoay," Buck tarned we mo again,

Il uh Chutteris I dan’t know s
M dor any pood o tell thie rest uh

thoese  fellerw amd get ‘o exeited
Pt yuli rockon 10 better do that ™
v oot neh glven to deminm pa-

tians of foeline, and T ool anly inovae
one e or Pd o live patted 1uck on
Phie bk 0 wow o good iden, and [
Bava heiarty, asson!

Phis corm Phaeck i) e to slesp, Fugt
(R TR T rin i my side kot i PR
g o Ui dose ftert bty
thromgheut  the ngehe Mowt of  the

thenim B wirs wWidv-aw ke aarng at
sy stlhionetted in the sl fhre
{1} vl thinking st 19hkle had
SOt e o hipder tiek than b Knew
Metween Keaping safe hold on Chub
Vo vioping with o resuscitated ot
bias wnil wetohilng 1 e Hows'a
Ptasipiey Aot birea ke, 10 sevmed s f
thers onight Le Dok rs aboid. Omls
for dean’s siake aml o sort f bl
Headeal conthlenes that thilnes wooaly
s ot nl! o orignt | 1t | vk bwen
ity ghind 1o gulder he whicle don-
Ly b, right thopl sl )
. . .

CHAPTER XI.

' ddavbhireak Buack lashsd =

LT ympcotitft into the

BpL ey f o sdiainty litrie

Ty vaoptes) 1y ver his
| L 1 | mhcriers (R [S3 4) ns
Vitoiget et hi il mot hav I re
thhan w hvtdeed pounds wWalpght 1t
trnasperrt, Yot vt e moans f
sulinistonee for an incdetinite geriod

bore it wasily, tw, on bis sturdy
back., With hia rifle and forty-five
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pound canoe, svery nook and crasny
in the North waa open to his passing.
It was an object leason in economy
of nocessaries. With that feathar-
welght eraft Buck could discount our
beat apoed on either river or portage

As It happened, the Frenchmana
mada no attempt to molest our
camp on Charteris=did not asoand
the creek at all, Buck told us when
we onmunllr arrived, three
behind him. But one thing about
Indiana disturbed HBuck: they bad
poked lelsurely along the east shore,
and from times to thine & runoer
would  disappear In  the wooda
Whether they wers seeking our
camp or merely hunting, Buck could
not say, nor was he surs whather
any of them had penetrated far
enough Inland to coms across
of our presence there, And
he loft us to hang on the Frenche
man's trall, Buck again counselied
A winter camp noarcer the post.

This move Howe stubborply ree
fused to conmder; and as Jean
reemed quite Indifferent one way of
the other, there was nothing to de
hut stick 1t out on Charteris, Buek
left us with a promise to return if
winter ahut down before Lo sucoseds
ed In his quest,

The time was to come when we
pald dearly for our fallure to take
that timely warning to heart. It &1d
serin A teifle precipitnte to
a good location, after the labor of
building a substantial cabin, oo the
bare chance that Francots might take
nowhaok at us, There were slx men
of us—| countesd Chub and Hows,
for though they were the white
phants of the camp It wae
to suppose that they wonld make
good In case of a ruid—and six
white men entrenched bebind  log
witlls would be a combination Fran-
cols might well hesitate to tackle.
Bo I reasoned, It's human nature
to dMdain fight from an intangible
danger; most of us hate to beat a
retreat unless we're compelind to.

Home two weeks oafter our return
with Chub n captive, Howe came
quistly nto the catin vne afterncon
where | lay alone. My ribe and ool-
nr-bone were still too sore o per-
mit of sircing around with any de-
gree of comfort. He sat down on the
edgn of my bunk und regarded me
curiously,

“Whaut's the use of being buried
back here, anyway?' he began ab-
ruptly. “It hasn't done me a par-
ticle of good., I ean't get rid of the
craving; I's planted too desp in my
ayatem, There |an't a waking hour
that I wouldn't give anything on
carth for a half-ounce of morphin.
'l go clean mad If it keeps up much
longer.™

“The trouble with yvou, Howe, I»
that you don't fight againet it. You
don’t buck up and say, ‘I won't think
about I Use the will power that na-«
ture gnve you. Aside from s degrad-
ing tendency, W's o mattar of self.
preservation, for that stuff will kil
you bef s lone (f you comtinus ha
une, For Heaven's sake, take a brasce
and stop brooding over it You've
mnde a pretty good stageer at getting
along without it. Don't be a quitter
now!'"

A lot of commonplace advice, to be
sure, but T couldn't trust mysel! to let
o the hot sentences that trembied on
the tip of my tongus, T fel undw
more or lesa restruint in talking
him. Homehow 1 couldn't wake up any
of the old, friendly feeling 1 used to
have for hilm. If & man out all
one's deas of deconcy, that
contempt |8 & natural sequence
no hond of friendship 18
enough to withatand. And let
viee got the upper hand to
extent that it leads & man to lay
lent hands on a woman he has
solamn oath to protect works
fedturn of all title to respect a
sideration at the hands of his

That's how [ felt, and I'm no
Phirises, either, Mentally an
physically Howe had always
tapped me: in school he had al
heen whot they called & brillant
former, both in the classroom and
athleties. Hence, he knew what
hrain-wreeking course meant to him-
welf, him wife und their people—knew
I without any tongue-lnshing
ma. S0 having delivored my short
homily, T fell wilent, For as much ae
five minutes nelther of us sald
word, 1 lay quite still, staring at the
ridge-pole, and Howe kept his eyes
steaildfast on the dirt floor,

“You took some stuff away from
Dayle the day he struck ont, dida't
vou™ he presently asked, dropping
Hin voiee diserently

“You" T answered shortly, divinlag
the trend of his guestion.

"Lt e Sive g liitle of at Togmy,"
he wheedlsd

Ny L o demarred Mavhe § was
wrang, but 1t sesmed o me that it
Wi oerncial thine,  [f he was ovep o
Do Himself aain it wonld be through
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winning out i just such stregeles,
e was in a4 bad was svety fare of

W Lt ey e aloodd for mes phine
1 wosn't Blind to that, But | recsoned

that if 1 guve in he would simply

Havie 1o o over the same  grownd
PR ol Eain, whervas ane viclory
wolhd make 11 spsier ta vhake the
perhaind pophet i next tlmes 1 wripped
hin bt (1M presd, "yonitre bt ter
i without . Taks silr rovd o vonr
gun and 18 ¥ fiifes e wosnls and
foreal  yull  vvng p sl ! [ T
Thut thne ¢ LAY Cl ever urtaa
ir ) i e "

I wan® thoay ¢ i If vou've ot L™
e el olivw ot ol ihiEasesed T wly
Joost oum Shom b deid as the way Iam
now Ly (Lt i I yan hear ¥

h nan f ud's siike, anes in
Y AILLE foi™ 1 orioml anmrity 1"s for
Virlir @ | il Mot Herve B same
ittt Ty 1 ah whegy e foony it
wogUphe 1wish 1 Lasrid ' thrown
It in' et L odil waisy 1I'd des
wtrovesd it bat P kept the case,
i L W moieht got o such B
MO i I F woull he neces-
S tooatEiERYen hitm o

L1 ™ e ¢ W Pt nil towered
GVET L v perfect freane if rame,
HE me thy ] " ohe aritied, "

war e I tear yYou out of that i
and crack svery bane in your
(To Ba Continued.)
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